Governorships, but an old General, who was there when
he was young, said that it was an earthly Paradise. He
kept urging us to apply for the place. 'You young
people, with go in you, are just the Governors the Five
Cities need. The place can be made a heaven on earth.
It's been let down, of course, like everything else in the
Empire, but you'd soon pull it round; it only needs go.
Put in for the Governorship. lakobos'll back you; no
one'll go against lakobos.' So we applied for the post.
I must say, I prayed for the appointment. We used to
talk and plan all day and half the night, what we could
do to make it a success. I used to try to meet builders,
planters and engineers; for I kept thinking about new
aqueducts, harbours, bridges and improved cultivation.
I asked all who had been there to come to talk to us.
It was always easy to me to meet clever men in The
City. Hekebolos was very rich; we entertained a lot.

"There was a great delay in making the appointment;
I was in terror, that we had been passed over: but
General lakobos worked it at last. Hekebolos was made
Governor for three years, and told to sail as soon as
might be. This was a year ago.

"You may imagine how happy I was, and what fun it
was selecting things to take and choosing our staff, for
we had the right to take three; all the rest were the
Permanents, who were already there, so we were told."

"You found the reality not what you had dreamed
and hoped," the saint said. '"You need not tell me. The
Libyans were raiding and sacking; the planters were alj
inside the walls; the farms were ruined, and the
northerly gales were worse than had ever been known;,
no help could be had from anywhere. Was that not the
case?"

"It was worse, Father," she said. "What the Libyans